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MY banks they are furniſh'd with bees, 
Whoſe murmur invites one to ſleep ; 
My grottos are ſhaded with trees, 
And my hills are white over with ſheep. ; 
I ſeldom have met with a loſs, 
Such health do my fountains beſtow ; | 
My fountains, all border'd with moſs, 
Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 


I 2 a 22 my fair, 
ve where the wood-pigeons breed 

But let me that plunder forbear; ; 

She'll ſay 'twas a barbarous deed. 
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cou'd rob a poor bird of its 

tion heros mee wie Tabs 2 

Such tenderneſs fall from her tongue. | "=" 


But where does my Phyllida tray ? 

And where are her grots and her bowers? 
Are the and the valleys as gay, 
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groves ma as fair, 

Azd the fore ofthe vallerene fine; 

The ſwains may in manners compare, 

But their love is not equal to mine. 
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